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and changed his clothing, he
- of some of the language he ha

. THE CRADLE SHIP.

|5 Ho! you littte sailor,
i Quickly get aboard;
- Bnowy sails sre- hoisted,
Now the ship's unmoored!
Lo! the craft is rocking,
Yén the port so grand:

y TP Land of radiant visions—

Slumberland!

Mother is the captain,

Baby is the mate:
: Drowsy eyes are closing,

Tor they cannot wait.

Oh! the =sights and treastires
On that golden strand!

Sail we to the haven—

Slumberland!

Gems of rarest bheauty,
All for baby dear,

Set the watch, and safely
To the land we steer,

Rocked Ly gentie breezes,
Ever sweet and bland;

Oh! the blissful harbor—

Slumberland!

Stars above are twinkling,

But they soon will fade:
Dawn will soon be blushing

Over vale and glade.
Ho! you little sailor,

Then you'll leave the strand,
Sailing back from yonder

Slumberland!
—N. Y. L‘hpper

- E SC@TT
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CHAPTER IV.—CoxXTINUED.

Angus caught sight of two white
hands, then of a whiter face, surround-

cd by clustering hair, as it rose above
thie surface.

“Courage! he eried, and
with all the might in his powerful
frame he plowed through the water,
nearing the form of the one he loved.

Clara heard that c¢ry, and on the in-
stant the thought passed through her
brain: *“I am saved.”

Then she sank again—down, down;
strange roaring sounds were in her ears,
but her lips were firmly closed.

As that loved form sank a second
time from view, so also did the form of
Angus Bruce, and when he reappeared
on the river's surface he bore in his
arms the form of Clara Hill. :

He clasped her round the waist with
his left arm, und sustained himself on
the waier with his right.

Her arms were around his neck, eling-
ing as will a drowning person to any-
thing in reach.

“Courage! Dear heart! Courage,
Clara Delle! don’t clasp me quite so
tight, alas, that | must say that! There,
so—1hat will do.

Courage!™

“Hey! Calvin, quick! Mate, quick!”™
“Unloose me. Angus, and let me
drown, else will you drown t0o0.”

*Unloose you, Clara Belle? not while
life lasts. You are dearer to the heart
of Angus PEruce than life itself—why,
we float the river's surface like a cork:
laugh at your fears, you'll never drown,
while ¢ m‘g:n" to Bruce.
Angus! but for you, ]
should hgve never risen more.”

“Ave. Clara Belle, and but for that
Inciiy fall, 1T would never have known
the kappifess of this hour: it will go
with me through life, yves, even to the
grave.”

“Oh,

With

L1

Angus! Angus!”

her helm hard-a-port, the
sch. oner had rounded to, and now lay
atl - art the river, her =ails flapping
" ond emptied of the breeze.

Ciavin Stewart, the mate, had low-
ercd the vawl, and with two good men
wiis pulling to the rescue.

\ hen he reached them Angus lifted
Clara, with the help of Calvin, into the
Yawl, and was soon seated beside her.

When the boat reachied the side of the
schooner, a rope ladder was hanging to
ihe rail, by which to ascend to the deck,
and Herbert Lathrop was standing by
it.

“Are you strong enough to elimb the
ladder, Miss Hili?"

“Oh yes, my brave rescuer, certainly.”

Then glancing up, she saw at the head
of the ladder ilerbert Lathwop leaning
over the rail. “But you go first, cap-
tain, and help me over the rail, for I
like not Herbert Lathrop. and but for
him, I should not have taken this bath.”

1 am glad of that,” said Angus.

“0, which? that 1 like not Herbert, or
1hat I took the bat:?” "

“Of-—of both, Miss Hill," said Angus,
as he elimbed to the deck.

“Oh, captain!”

As Angus mountied the deck, Herbert

said: *“A brave act, Capt. Bruee, a brave
act!™
“Oh no,” said Angus, “none but a eow-

ard would see a lady drown; had I
stood where vou did, when she went
overboard, she would have little more
than been immersed: now she 15 well
soaked.”

Herbert hated Angus Bruce from that
time.

*Well, you have done your duty, cap-
tain, now stand aside and I will receive
Miss Hill.”

“Not =0, Herbert Lathrop, | never do
things by half,” and Herbert bit his

lips, as Angus lifted Clara over the rail- |
ing, and, followed by the weeping Fan- |

nie, bore her to the cabin.

“Don’t cry, Fannie! don’t cry! the
time to ery has passed. I am quite over
¥y scare now—only wringing wet.”
“'My sister Jeunie,” said Angus, “ac-
companied me to Charleston o my last
trip down the coast. You witl find in the
bureau there, dresses and clothing that
she left aboard—I beg you will speedily
nake use of such as please you; there is
wine in that decanter—now 1 will go
and put'on dry ioggerv as this is too
wet, even for a sailor.”

When Angus returned to his berth
bought
: used,
 under the excitement of the moment,
- while he was rescning Miss Hl" ‘and
!'elt somewhat abashed.

!‘(}lm «Hill is not tor me. he said,

t

 do, should T even think of wedding

( him;
' vently a.s he loves me—Dbeside him, Her-

"soon—for then will there be an impas-

l parlor. The words he heard were:

: i‘"

i Png t-hu's,
(‘lara. Hxll was repeatmg over amd over
in her mind the words:

“Angus Bruce loves me! Angus
Bruce loves me! This,” she thought,
*is the love of a man; with such a onel
covld be happy, but that would never
do—what wquld my father and my
brother say ?—yes, or what would they

Angus—even my mother, I  think,
would revolt to see her daughter wed
a pilot’s son, and the captain of a
schooner; and yet T knew when 1
Leard his voice: ‘Courage! cour-
age! Clara Belle, that I loved
yes, 1 do love him as fer-

bert Lathrop is a cipher. Oh, Angus!
you saved my life, you have my heart:
would I could give you iy hand,
But not so, your image will be graven
on my heart my whole life long, but I
will be the bride of my father’s friend,
John Loyd, and now I eare not how

sable "barrier between the man I love
and may not marry, and me.”

An hour later the two girls were on
the deck, gazing back in the .direction
of the recent disaster; Clara clad in the
Scotch plaid of Jennie Bruce.

“Ah,” said Angus, as he approached
them, “1 have aboard a Scoich lassie

now.

“Miss Hill," he continued, aside 1o
Clara, and a deep blush suffused his
cheek, “pray pardon me for any words
I uttered, when ¥ knew not but that
they might be the last ™

“Speak not of pardon, Angus Bruce,
hut for you I should be now lying at

the river’s hottom.”

“This 10( ket, Miss Hill, came from
your neck while in the water. when I
grasped you first; the slender chain

parted and it remained in my hand. 1
now return it.”

“Have you opened its face?"

“Oh no, 1 would not take that lib-
crty.”

“Then do so now."”

He opened it, and an exclamation of
pieasure fell from his lips.

“Do you recognize the lady, captain?”

“Oh. Miss Hili, it is your lovely
self.”

“Reep it, captain, in memory of the
worthless life you saved;” and with
tears in her eyes, as she saw the look
on the face of Angus, Clara Hill de-
scended to the cabin.

It was fouro'clock when the schooner
landed at her pier, and John Loyd’s car-
riage was in waiting.

“Good-by, Capt. Bruce.
return {o Orton?”

“I take a cargo %ere, Miss Hill, for
Charleston, but will go ashore at Orton
aud see vour father.”

*When do vou return to Wilming-
ton 2" -

“In taree weeks' time; provided. al-
thaut fair and
weather.”

“I shall hope to see you then, and until
then—good-by.”

“Good-by, Miss Iill. Miss Loyd, good-
by.” and Angus assisted them to the
wharf, wwhere they entered the elegant

ves,

When do yon

Ways, we have winds

"' Bpeak not of pardon, Angus Bruc>.”

carringe of Banker Loyd and iwere rap-
idly whirled away, Clarashuddering, as
she thought: “The next time I see An-
gus Bruce I shall have on my finger an
engagement ring.”

Angus wate lwd the carriage until it
turned the corner; then, turning to
his mate, Calvin Stewart, a man of
some 30 years, who had been with him
now two yvears, said:

“*Now, Calvin, geteverything in readi-
ness for unloading. I will go ashore
and see the consignees. We must un-
load to-night.”

Calvin was a man of Bruce's staturc
who had appeared in Smithville two
Years before. He had stated that he
had been shipwrecked, and as he was
a thorough scaman, bold, fearless and
well acquainted with the coast, Angus.
having faund him trustworthy, made

him second in command on homc] the.|-

Clara Belle.

That, night they discharged their
cargo, and Thursday night were again
under way. en route for Charleston har-
bor.

CHAPTER V.
MY UNCLE, THERE ARE TWO WHo
STAND UPON A MINE.”

Clara Hill had been Fannie's guest
for a week, when one evening Herberd
had been out, and it was fully ten
o’clock when he came in.

He softly opened the door and noticed
from the parlor door being ajar that it
was still lighted. He heard his uncle’s
voice, and something in the tone caused
him to halt as he was about to enter the

“TRULY,

“*My dear Clara, the reason I detain
you to-night is to tell you that you are
very dear to me. There has always been
a warm friendship existing between
your father's family and mine; T have
asked your father’s permission to ad-
dress you: he may have tol you of the
result—Clara, I am no longer a young
man, I have a daughter almost of your
age, but I will love you, Clara, and
-guard you tenderly while I live. Cla-rs.
| can you be my wife?”

W'aleé"ln‘d clen%iied hands ﬂt th

Jsemember life is nueertain,

w Mmp m' «w!th wmeJ

stnnd nmtnlm. 3

listening torhis uncle’s déclara
breathlessly-he awaited Clara’s dns
. “Mr. Loyd, T need not fe:gns p;
for my father told me of the honor ¥

had conferred om both him and mﬁ,
seeking my hand—indeed, he isv
anxicus that T change my name to
Loyd, but I do not love you, Mr. Loy
as a wife should love her hllbbillld”

Herbert Lathrop almost snulod he

“But 1 honor and respect you,”
tinved Clara, “and if, knowing how
feel, you desire to nml\e me your wxf
this hand is yours.”

Mr. Loyd took Clara’s hand in his.

*“I love you, Clara, dearly eno,ugh_._to
take this little hand on any terms, and
I know you are marrying me for neithep
wealth or station, as you have both.”

“Of that, Mr. Loyd, you may feel
quite sure; as to wealth, I cannot say
that it ever had great attractions for
me, though my father is reputed among
the wealthiest planters of the state,
and you must know that, in accordance
with family customs, his oldest son will
inherit nearly his entire fortune;
making me your wife you cannot hope
to aggrandize your wealth, and as for
station—I know of none higher than
that of being the daughter of Abner
Hil”

“Well spoken, Clara; nor is there,
And as for wealth, why, let him keep it
all, and even then, so I have you, I have
the greater part of it. and you in time
will be the wealthiest widow in the Caro-
linas.”

‘Pray do not speak of that, Mr. Loyd;
and but for

Angus Bruce T would not be here to-
night.”

“True! True! Capt. Bruce shall be
rewarded on his return.”

“Angus Bruce, Mr. Loyd, would ac-
cept of no reward, at least none that
yvou counld give him."”

“Well, Clara, dear, as vou will be ‘the
old man's darling, and not the young
man’s slave," when shall we wed 2™

“Let it be, Mr. Loyd. when Clarence
and Fannie are united.”

“Why, that is the first of June.”

“Yes, and at Orton: let our marriage
take place at the same time.”

*“1t shall, dear; God grant youmay be
nappy—for myself T fear not.» Do yon
kknow, Clara, T at one time thought that
perhaps yvou wouid be won by my
l11‘p]](‘\\ ;i

“No, Mr.
ger of that.
Lim."

*“In that event, before our marriage, |
will have him located elsewhere; it
would be but torture to have one around
toward whom you feel like that. But]
little wonder nc it. T sometimes feel as
though I was stfanding on a mine, when
1 think of his father’s record, and were
he not my neplew I would not torerate
him-—eventually I shall endeavor to es-
tablish him in business elsewhere.

“Why, he even had the impudence to
ask my daughter’s hand in marriage.

“*Well, good night, dear one, and hap-
py dreams,” and Mr. Loyd staoped
slightly and kissed the white brow ol
the girl, who t., please her father, and
build up an impassable barrier between
herself and the man she loved but might
not muarry, had promised to become his
wife.

“Good night, Mr. Loyd.”

(Clara was very pale, and tears were in
her eyes, as she started towards the
door. y

Then it was that Herbert Lathrop
glided rapidly through the hall. No
smile parted Lis lips, but on his set
features was a look of malignant hate

“My uncle, then,” he muitered
“wounld wed Clara 111, then setaside his
sister’s son. because he pleases not his
wife.

*Clara loathes me, and my dear, dear
uncle sometimes thinks he's standing
o a mine—look out, John Loyd, for by
the gods that made me, that mine shall
soon explode, and at. the altar you shall
never stand, with Clara Hill—Dotard!'
Fool! ere that I'll have—have what?

*“Your life, n.y uncle! Yes, your very
life!”™ and shaking his clenched fist at
the parlor door he rapidly ascended the
stairs, muttering still.

Herbert Lathrop had not been unob-
served.

At the time he entered the front door,
Aunt Mag. the mulatto housekeeper and
old family servant of the banker, was
going the rounds to see that the doors
were secure for the night. As she was
advancing, when just in the shadow of
the stairs, she caught sight

Loxd. there was never dan-
I detest. and almost fear

winding
of llerbert Lathrop in a listening atti-
tude at the parlor door. Instinctively
she halted,
of actions as he stood there, and as he
advanced she had observed the passion-
ate look on his face, as well as the
clenched hand shaken at the door; and
when he was ascending the stairway,
just opposite her, as she stood crouch-
ing in the recess, she caught the words:

“Your life, my uncle! yes. vour very
life!™

As Herbert disappeared, the parlor
door opened, and Mr. Loyd accompanied
Clara to the foot of the stairs, which
she ascended, and he retired to his
rogm. which was on the first floor, and
adjoining the library, from which a
door opened into it.

Aunt Mag securgly bolted the fromt

door, put out the lights in the purlor |

and hall, and she also aseended the
stairs.

Noiselessly she passed over the soft
carpet to the back of the hall on the
second floor, and halted before a door.

First her eye and then her ear was
applied

ing-glass in his shirt sleeves; he was

gesticulating wildly, and she heard 'him
say:

“So, uncle, I can neither wed my

bndegroom to the other.

“Watch well, my uncle! you may dfe.
ere that, and suddenl;, —so suddenly— }

I have it, your death, and in such a man- |
ner that Angus Bruce shall appear
murderer—the gallows then for hin
two birds with one stone killed.

%.WMMB = "‘ o

‘&

in’

though her

and had seen his pantomime |

to the keyhole—her eye saw |
Herbert Lathrop standing before a look- |
legian.

: '“Wha.t, is Scadhunter’s business?”

— et

2d to her room, and asctheisguite
ortant. character in some of the
ents that will follow, it may be well
 give the readey some information re-

(e

ing her,
¢ had been brought to Wilmington
> dozen vears before by a trader,

gﬂm stated that he purchased her at

sdmmmtra.t ion sale,

: Hﬂ children had been sold and scat-
'tered she knew not where, and her hus-
id had been purchased by a G ieorgia
lanter. Mag had been a house servant

“18ll her life, and was now fully fifty

years of age. Tall, scrawny, and what
usually termed raw boned—never-

+heless, her long arms were ver ¥ muscu-

lar, and her large black eyes and jet
black hair that hung, when loose. far
down her back, proclaimed her Tusco-
rora origin.

- John Loyd had purchased her, nor did |

he ascertain till afterwards that her
mind was somewhat, unhinged, the re-
sult, probably, of having lost all that
she had ever loved. She had a stranee
habit of talking to herself, and had

'some few articles of clothing that her

ehildren had once worn. At times_she |
would get them outand talk to them., as
family were around her;

sometimes weeping, at others v!mc!{-

ling or laughing merrily as sle recalled

some incidents in her early life;
she was a faithful,
ent servant, and after the banker hal
beeome accustomed to
would not part with her.

Indeed, .he had sought the husband
and some trace of the children with a
view of purchasing them.' but couid
learn nothing of them.

Such was Aunt Mag: faithful and
true, but with a disordered brain:
though, disordered as il was. ghe was
not wanting in the cessary steadfast-
ness of purpose and determination reg-
nisite to enable her to wateh the future
movements of Herbert Lathrop.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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her ways he
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THE PLEASUHES OF HOPE.

Are Afforded by

Far Excel Those 'That
Memory.

Poets have written and troubadcurs
have sung of the pleasares of hope,
and philosophers and sages have in-
dulged in retrospective musings on the
pleasures of memory. The guestion is
sometimes asked: Which affords the
greater amount of happinsss, hope o
memory ?

As an answer to this question, it may
be said that muech depends upon the
individual, the outlook for pleasure and
the possibilities to which the thought#
turn.

Wheére one has had a blissful apd per
feet childhood and early life, and comes
in lafer years to disappointments,
crosses and losses that are so ofien met
with on life's pathway, it is quite likely
that memory affords much keener sat.
isfaction than hope.

Contemplation of kindnesses in the
past, of good deeds done, of delights
in which loved ores may have had a
slmre. are sources of vsag gratification.
On the other hand, the pleasures of
hope amount in many cases to an ec-
stasy that nothing in memory can ap-
proach. Castles in the air are built
and tenanted, the golden Arcadia of ax
unfettered imagination is spread out
before the mind and bright dreams fil!
the waking and sleeping hours. Hope
cheers us in our labors. Tt has beer
said that if it were not for hope the
heart would brez¥ Certain it is that
through all trials and tribulalions, be-
reavements, misfortunes and calamities
of all sorts, the one untiring sentiment
lives in the heart that some day, at some
future time, things will be better. and
that at last we will achieve that for
which we have so long and faithfully
striven and come into possession of the
kingdom that has, like the will-o’-the-

wisp, for so many years eluded our
grasp.
Maturity sees much of the roseate

atmosphere dispelled. and old age sits
down by the fireside to think over theé
“has beens” of life. Happy is maturity
and age if it'can look down on the vists
of the past and find more delight thar
pains to live over again.—N. Y. Ledger

Market Value of Cast-Off Teeth.

I wonder whether all my readgers
know the value of old artificial tceth
when they confain gold in any quan-
tity? If theyv do not) T should advise
them to get good advice on the subject
before selling, for there is an enormous
demand for such articles in the adver-
tisement columns of the papers. and
I suspect that a good deal of swindling
is done in the trade. There is one ad-
vertisement. in which those who have
teeth for sale are recommended to ap-
‘ply to'a manufacturing dentist rather
than to a wardrobe buyer. A lady re-
sponded to this advertisement the other
day, and got an offer of ‘one pound for
her set. but, being dissatisfied with the
offer. she took the goods to a pawns-
broker, who at onee offered her £2 14
shillings for them. If. therefore.a man-
ufacturing dentist is a better purchaser

‘than an old clothes merchant, a pawn-

broker would seem fo have the sdvan-
tage of both.—London Truth.

Logic Beats Science.
o G young man. just home from col

lege, wishing to inspire his little sister
w ith awe for his learning, pointed to 2
‘£tar and said:

' “Do vou sce that brnght. Jittle fami-

,.im-ry? It's bigger than this whole
world.”
“No, ‘tain't.”” said she.

“Yes, it is,” declared the young coh

“Then why den’'tit keep off therain?"

" { was the trinmphant rejoinder.—Detroid
| Free Press.

cousin Fannie, nor Clara Hill—the one |

for Clarence, and yvou would be thb

A Disense.

~ “He puts in his time lookmgfora.nt-b
¥ ife.”

“That isn’t humness
Buy.Cnty Chait.

it's a disease.”
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*L them to fall into disuse; now.
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a cleanly and obedi- |

-anwdlpmddeﬂwﬁhmdt
y the reign of Charles V., but al-
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l'urnltnre, Window &hades. Oll
Oloths, Carpets, Mat;treues_ sses,
Ete
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Special attention given to Undertak-
Ing and Repairing.

MSIBEE;. - e -

W. 0. HIN TON, Agent,

Fire, Wmd and Storm
' Insurance.

———

THE VERY BEST.

OLD, RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

| NON-i“ﬁ_vION.
iHOTEL REED

Short St., Bet. Broadway and Mill,
LEXINGTON,
 JaAMEs CONNORS, - - -

I X.
Proprietor.

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred good rooms. Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, etec.

1 (21jy96-1y)

TREES! TREES !

FALL 18cG.

] ULL stock of Friit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
Asparagus and everything for the
Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
ploy no agents. Try us on prices and
see the difference between those of a
| grower and dealer. Catalogue on ap
| plication to

‘ H. F. HILLENMEYER,
Lexington, Ky.

advertisements and
finest finish and

Do not be decelved
think you can mmbiut

MOST POPULAR SEWING MACHINE
for a mere song. Buy from reliable mntactmrs

that bave reputation by honest and sguare

e et

% many improvements as the Ilm.
WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.

Machine Co.

mlmuaqut.ﬂ Y.
ATLANTA, 64.

The New Home Smg

CrancGE, Mass. BosToN,
(uc;eo It.t.. BT, !Avm.

823 FRANCISCO, CAL.
"OR SALE avy

GOOK & WINN, Paris, Ky.

PAris, Kv. |

cupation is gone.’

Messgs. MiLLER & COLLINS,

I want to buy for eash the following U. 8
Revenues, either canceled or uncancel
the prices annexed when stamps are sen

condition :

in

Bach.
1 cent Express, red, imperforate...

loont Playlng cards red.part. perforated0 cents

1 cent Telegragh red, imperforate.. ..._50 cents
2cent Bank Check, blue,part. rforate B cents
2cent Certificate, blne. lml:ver orate......5 cents
2 cent Cert'flcate, blue, ful rforate.. 10 cents
2 cent (‘erliﬂcate.orange'fu!l perforatell cents
2cent Express, blue, imperforate..........5 cents
2 cent Express, blue, part perforate...... 10 cents
2 cent Playing cards,blue,impertorate.50 cents
2eem. Playing cards, orange...... ........ 10 cents
2 cent Proprietary, blue, lmperforal e..1b cents
2 cent Proprietary,blue,part perforate.l0cents
2 cent Proorietary,orange,full pefro’te. 16 cents
8 cent Playing card,;:reen imperforate$2

3 cent playing card,green,full per'rte. .20 cents
8 cent Telegraph, green, imperforate .10 cents
4 cent Playing card ,violet, perforate._.50 cents
4 cent Propriemry,vmlet part perru 'atell cents
5 cent Express, red, 1mperforate .10 cents
Scent Playing card red, porforul_e T centsa
5 cent Proprietary, per rforate.. .10 cents
6 cent Proprietary, orange, perlorat&...&-’:

10 cent Bill of Lading,blue, tmperfo’teld cents
iO cent Blll of Lading,blue,part per,te.15 cents
25 cent Bond, imperforate... ) cents
40 cent Inland I',vc('hange,impertur:\tb.: yeents
50 cent Probate of WIll, imperforate...351 25

70 cent Foreign exchange,green,im "ate) cents
€1 Life InburanLe lmperforate 1 |

$1 Manifest, Pcrfnr.\lo e8] 10

£l Mortgnwp ful perforate... i 15

1 00 Passage Ticket, impe:foratp o,

1 30 Foreign exchauge orange, im‘ate.. 3 00

1 80 Foreign Exchange, maroon.. - 400

3 50 Inlaud Exchange, imperfomte ..... 500

5 00 Probate of Will, imperforate......... 7 00

20 00 Probate of Will. imperromte e S0 00

1 30 Blue and Black.. S Y

1 60 Bine and BIACK -..coomseorrnn ooeomensonnnns 3 00

6 cent Black and Green, proprtetasy ‘Secents

6 cent Black and Green, proprietary. voenws
10 cent Black and Green, proprietary.. . &

50 cent Black o d Green, proprietary.. 3 o

1 00 Black and Green, proprietary...... 500

& 00 Black and Green, proprietary...... 15 00

1 also w:lshmto bgy olc} (.a.nggled g
stamps and stamped envelo any an
denogfinauoua from 1840 mﬂ? for which 1
will pay liberal prices. Addreas

T. L. GREEN, Conuty Clerk,
Mt. Olivet, Ky.

Not¥—The above named stamps ean be
found on Deeds, ) Mor&gs&. Notes, Receipts,
Agreementa. Bank eck+, ete., from 1861

to 1875; also on Proprietuy Medicines,
Matches, etc.

Toe foregoing offer is genuime—made in
ﬂ)od faith, and will be carried out to the let-
in every instance when | reeeive the
stamps I have mentioned in _good order.
Reference—Mt. Olivet Deposit Bank or any
official of Robertson eounty.
T. L. GREEN, County Clerk,

/T
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1. §. REVENUE STAMPS WANTED

T. L. Green, Counnty Clerk, Mt. Olivet, Ky.
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...o cents
1 cent Express, re:L part pertorate 5 cents
1 cent Playing Cards, red imperform.e_.ﬁo cents

1 cent Pmprlemry,red,part. perforate...10 cents
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MILLER & COLLINS, Agents,

Paris, KENTUCKY.

'I'hls is a smcoth fence that will tnnl

1any kind of stock. It is made f
{ best hard steel drawn specially ‘g: ﬂ-

purpose.
HOW IT IS MADE."

The large steel wires forming the
horizontal bars are first coiled around &
§inchrod, thus practically becoming.-
COILED SPRINGS their entire lengt.th
These are securely tied together by 1
cross bars to the rod. The cross
are best quality of annealed wire
(galyanized), wrapped three times
around-each horizontal bar.

1ITS ADVANTAGES.

Being a SELF REGULATOR if 18 ALWA
ready for business, slacks up for
below as cheerfully as it takes a new

grip for 90 in the shade, gently, bu#

firmly persunades a runaway team to
reconsider its action. An unruly bull

is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith

unto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far shald
thou go.” The fierce wind and drifting

snow pass by and it heeds them mnot.

There is no terror in the locomotive

spark. The trespasser is not led into

temptation, and the rail stealer’s ‘-oo-
The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proﬂfer-
ad shade. Like the model housewif

when well supported, it is always nea‘

and tidy.

POSTS.
THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.
Economy is not our sole object im
placing posts for farm fence at the un-

vsual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say, ‘“‘the closer the posts the
better the fence.”
common fences, but depending la
on its elasticity we PREFER the long

That may apply te
rgely

el. For cemeteries, lawns, yards,

etc., they should of course be nearer, 19
to 20 feet is not objectionable.

——

We have completed (and are now

building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into its
merits for vourself.

Estimates cheerfully furnished. You

| may put up the posts and we will bufld
‘the fence, or we will contract to do the
[ whole job.

fence, see us.
and still build you the best fence made,

If yon are needing any

e will save you money

Respectfully,
MILLER & COLLINS,
Paris, Kv,

The Page Wire Fence In Bourbon.

MILLERSBURG, KY., May 4, '86.

Agents,
Paris, Kentocky.

Gentlemen :—1 have had the Page

Woven Wire Fence on my farm for
about eighteen months and am w

pleased with it.
that is claimed for it.

It has proved to be
It tarns all kinds

of stock and is as tight as it was the day

it was put up and has stood some severe

tests. A horse of one of my neighbors

1 fell across the fence a few months age
and was not taken off for several hours
but when taken off the fence went back
to its place all right with the exception
of a few staples. During the storm of
-April 24th a good-sized tree was blowna
across the fence and bent it down to the
ground. As soon as the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with the exception o
one broken wire and a few staples ou
of place.

am so well pleased with the fenoce
that I am going to put up more of i§
right away. Respectfully,

(5my-tf) Wu. BECRaPT,

LOCUST POSTS.

We are rfrepared to furnish (at rea-
ces) locust posts by the car-
load. Delivered at your nearest rail-

road station.

MILLER & OOLLINS.

GLOTHES GLEANED & REPAIRED.

WE have employed a first-class,
experienced tailor to take charge

sho
than

of our cleaning, repairing anu p
department.
notice.
others and we will do your work right.

Work done
Our prices are Iower

PARIS FURNISHING AND TAILORINE CO.

H. S. STOUT, Manager.
(241mar-tf)

W W. DUDLEY & CO.,

BILL POSTERS,
PARIS, KY.

All Kinds of Festing, Distributing, Ete,

Promptly Attended To.

A

atlow price on four payments—one-
fourth cash, balance in three equal pay-

TOWN LOT FOR SALE.

423x110-foot lot, in Williams ad-
dition, well located. Will be sold

ments at six, twelve and eighteen
months, Add'.nas. “L. L.” care Tam,
NEws, Paris, Ky. ;
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